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You 
PARTNER SIVA, OF THE BURNING GROUND! 


ARMA AN AMBITIOUS DANCER, TOURING 
HE ORIENT WITH THE LAMARTA TROUPE % 
EXPRESSED A’ DESIRE TO LEARN THE WEIRD 
RITUAL DANCES BUT WAS WARNED AGAINST 
ITBY HER SISTER AND LAMARTA... 


YOUR SISTER IS RIGHT, CARMA! IT 1S 
IMPOSSIBLE FOR A FOREIGNER TO LEARN 
THE AUTHENTIC DANCES / 


JEALOUS OLD THING! 
SHE'S AFRAID IF_L 
DO SOMETHING 
DIFFERENT, T'LL 
OUTSHINE HER/ 


I WISH yYou'D 
GET OVER YOUR 


IT'LL BE GLAD TO GET DAVE WANTS ME TO GIVE UP MY \~ WE'RE GOING YOU GO ALONG 


BACK TO AMERICA, AND: CAREER, BUT IF L COULD : BACK TO THE 
I SHOULD THINK YOu'D LEARN SOME OF THE RITUAL — HOTEL, GIRLS/ 


BE TOO; WITH A MARVELOUS } | DANCES, I'D WORK UP AN COME ALONG / 
SWEETHEART LIKE DAVE ACT OF MY OWN 3 > 

BOYER WAITING AND REALLY 

FOR YOU! BE A STAR! 


OH, CARMA! 
i IDEAS LIKE 
YOURS OFTEN 


EAD TO 
HEARTBREAK! 


PLEASE BE W THANK GoopNess mM ‘Yip 
CAREFUL RID OF THEM ! IF ONLY gw 
WHERE YOU I CAN CATCH UPTO 
GO, CARMA! THE DEVIL AS 
Ny ol DANCERS! 


OH, SIVA, DANCER OF THE 
BURNING GROUND, THIS 
TEMPLE HEREBY 
OFFERS YOU 

ANOTHER 

PARTNER 

FOR YOUR 

HEAVENLY 

DANCES! 


\ 4 
“ys 


ALB) 
i LA ul ey 
ee ai Vig | 
z Wi HEA wat 
WOULD YOu LIKE To Va” 


SEE RITUAL DANCES / 
IN TEMPLE 7 


ARE YOU SURE IT'S 
ALL RIGHT FOR ME 
TO GO INZ 


BUT AS THE NATIVE LED 
CARMA THROUGH DARK, 
NARROW ALLEYS, ONLY HER 


IT IS VERY DARK/ T-r 


AS HE SPOKE, THE OLD 
CAN SEE NOTHING / 


NATIVE GAVE CAKMA A 
SHOVE, ANP SHE FOLINP 


AMBITION AND HER DES/RE HERSELF HURTLING 
TO HAVE HER OWN WAY MADE ONCE INSIDE, THROUGH THE Ale 70 A PIT 
HER FOLLOW HIM... YOU WILL SEE 


THINGS FEW 
FOREIGNERS 


FOLLOW ME--AND A 
GREAT HONOR WILL 
BE BESTOWED 
UPON You! 


a 


YOU ARE IN THE —N 
TEMPLE OF SIVA! T 

AM KALI, TEACHER 
OF THE TEMPLE 
DANCERS! 


A TEACHER OF THE TEMPLE 
DANCERS ¥ I ALWAYS THOUGHT IT 
WOULD BE SOMEONE GLAMOROUS, 

NOT A HORRIBLE OLD HAG/ 


SUDDENLY, THE IMAGE OF SIVA GLOWED WITHA STRANGE 
FLAME, ANP A VOICE /SSUED FROM IT... 


— a 


SIVA AWAITS ANOTHER 
PARTNER, OH, KALI / 

BRING HER TO THE 
SACRED FIRE! 


COME!T WiLL YW But I DON'T 


DRESS YOU IN KNOW ANY 
RAIMENT SUIT- TEMPLE 
ABLE FOR A DANCES! 
PARTNER a 

WHO WILL 


DANCE WITH. 
SIVA! 


By YOU MUST DANCE 

WITH US BEFORE 
YOU JOIN THE 
GREAT SIVA / 


COSTUMES ? MASKS ? THESE 
WHOM YOU SEE ARE THOSE 
WHO DANCE THE E7ERNAL 
DANCE! THEY ARE THE DEAD, 
WHO DANCE IN HONOR OF 


DANCING WITH THEM / di 


Y 


DO NOT WORRY... YOU 
WILL LEARN THE DANCE 
AS YOU DO /7-/ 


B THOSE MASKS, 
THOSE COSTUMES! 
A TH-THEY ARE 
fame HORRIGLE! 


YOUR RELUCTANCE 
DISHONORS SIVA / 


FRIGHTENED NOW, CARMA FOLIND 

HERSELF WISHING SHE HAD NEVER 

EMBARKE® ON HER STRANGE 
ADVENTURE / 


COME! YOu WILL 
CANCE! 


THE DANCERS DRAGGED CARMA 
THROUGH THE WILD ORGY OF THEIR 
FRENZ/ED DANCE! 


THEN LIFTING HER, THEY CONTINUED THEIR GYRATIONS, DRAWING 
NEARER AND NEARER THE FIRE! - 


THE DANCING FLAMES WILL 
BRING You ANOTHER PARTNER, 
OH, SIVA, TO DANCE FOREVER 
TO YOUR BIDDING AND FOR 


YOUR 
PLEASURE! 


No! No! You \~ 
CAN'T BDO THIS 


WN 
AY 
Wh 


AN 

INU, | 
NY fF 
NEY 


WITH SUDDEN STRENGTH, CARMA 
STRUGGLED FREE FROM THE GRIP 
OF THE CREATURES... 


YOU OLD DEAD 
THINGS! TILL FIGHT SHE PROFANES THE 
YOU AS LONG RITUAL! SHE MOCKS 
me AS LCAN! SQ US AND GREAT SIVA ! 
Wis < 

. SS ROAAY 
SAN 


PUNISH THIS MORTAL, 
O, SIVA, WHO DARES. 
REFUSES TO DANCE 
WITH YOU THROUGH 
ETERNITY/ 


T'LL SHOW YOU WHAT 
TTHINK OF YOU AND 
YOUR SIVA you 

OLD HAG! 


CARMA PUSHED HER TORMENTORS INTO THE 
FLAMES / = 


ANH 
toOG 7. 


/ YOUR FATE LIES 

7? WITH SIVA! DO YOU 
THINK YOU CAN 
RUN FROM IT 2 


SEE HERE, OLD HAG, YOU CAN'T COME IN 
HERE / YOU OUGHT TO BE ASHAMED GOING 
AROUND LIKE THAT! 


OLD HAG ? LIM STAYING 
HERE WITH MADAME LaMARTA 
I'M ONE OF HER DANCERS / 


TILL CERTAINLY BE GLAD TO 
GET BACK TO THE HOTEL/ 
SYLVIA WILL BE WORRIED TO 
DEATH ABOUT ME SHE WON'T 
BELIEVE WHAT I WENT 
THROUGH / 


T-I MADE IT! ) 
NEVER BELIEVED 
T WOULD! 


ARE YOU KIODING F MADAME LaMARTA HAS 
BEEN GONE THESE MANY YEARS/ SHE WAS 
A WONDERFUL 
DANCER TO 


THE END! 
UNDERSTAND! 


Ye 
( 

fi 
\X 


MOVE ON, I TELL 
YOu! HERE COMES 
HIS EXCELLENCY, 
THE AMBASSADOR, 


MR. DAVID BOYER-- // 


WITH HIS WIFE! 


WHY-- IT'S MY SISTER 
SYLVIA! BUT SHE'S 
MIDDLE-AGED! AND 

THAT'S DAVE BOYER, 

MY FIANCE WITH HER / 
BUT DAVE IS 
MIDOLE-AGED 


wu y iY TOO! 
SW 


I-L WANT TO SPEAK 
TO THEM, BUT L 
CAN'T. SOMETHING 
1S WRONG! 7 


CARMA WAS TOO HEAD- 
STRONG, DARLING! I WAS 
A FOOL NOT TO HAVE 
REALIZED FROM THE 
FIRST THAT YOU WERE 
THE ONE LT LOVED! 


OH, DAVE--LOOK AT THAT UGLY OLD HAG-- \ 
AND IN THOSE RIDICULOUS CLOTHES / LIKE A 
DANCER! T SUPPOSE THAT WAS WHAT 
FASCINATED POOR CARMA! T'LL NEVER 
GET OVER IT/ DISAPPEARING--ANP NO 

TRACE OF HER THROUGH 
THE YEARS/ 


UDDENLY, 1) IRBY. W/NDOW, YOU BELONG TO SIVA! IN SIVA YOU 
ae SAW HOROEL ET jie . A & WILL FIND YOUR YOUTH! SIVA HAS 
i PUT HIS MARS EEN eon ule te 
OH, NO! THIS CAW’T BE ME! \ 1/7 WAS GOING TO BEA ya WHO DANG RS! 
eur our he 7S / THAT TEMPLE! } © FAMOUS DANCER! NEVER RELEASED! 
(T SEEMED AS IF I WERE A 
ys THERE JUST A SHORT TIME, 
BUT YEARS HAVE PASSED! 


DRAWN BY DESPAIR AND A POWER STRONGER THAN 
HERSELF, CARMA RETURNED TO THE TEMPLE... 


SIVA-- T HAVE YOUR LIFE BELONGS To SivA! 
RETURNED! /( THE DAY YOU ENTERED THE. 
, : TEMPLE, YOU BELONGED 
aa WITH US! ~ 


Si 


ee ea i THE O/SAPPEARANCE.OF CARMA 
i ch OX padre eee GARTLANO WAS NEVER SOLVED.’ 
cg 4. \ AN THE BEAUTIFUL. GIRL WHOIS 
a pr | oe a AMBITION WAS TO BE A GREAT 

H ies \ \ DANCER HAS BEEN FORGOTTEN 

y ' ) BY ALL / ONLY SIVA _AND THE 
A | \ (\. | DANCING FLAMES, COULD GIVE 

. \ Ni THE ANSWER 
Ae 
i AD 5 
1 ie 2; 
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' GREGG CARLTON WAS QUITE A LADY KILLER... ON A SMALL SCALE... BUT HE HAD WIS EYE 
ON THE BIG TIME... HE FANCIED HIMSELF A DASHING SPENDTHRIFT BES/EGED BY BEVIES 
t OF HIGH CLASS DOLLS..UNTIL HE MET 


WINING ANP DINING GLAMOUR GIRLS /S AN 
EXPENSIVE HOBBY. 


HEY, WAKE UP/ THE UH, OH! DON! T CAN 
COMPANY DOESN'T AFFORD TO DREAM! 
PAY ITS JUNIOR IT'S PAYDAY/ 
COPYWRITERS TO 

DAYDREAM / 


GREGG'S SOC/AL LIFE WAS WELL KNOWN 70 
HIS CO-WORKERS... 


HEY, GREGG! youN MONEY DOESN'T 
GOT ANOTHER DATE W MEAN A THING, JACK! 
TONIGHT? BOY, I | GOTTA HAVE WHAT 
DON'T KNOW HOW IT TAKES To 
YOU BO IT ON YOUR GET 'EM/ 

SALARY/ 


BUT GREGG'S EVENING PIP COST MONEY... 


YOUR CHECK, WW Wow! THIS CLEANS ME/ 
MONSIEUR! JUST ENOUGH LEFT FOR 
TAX! FARE... AND L'VE 
GOT A HEAVY DATE WITH 
KAREN OF SATURDAY / 


BUT GREGG NEVER SEEMED TO RUN OUT OF 
"WHAT IT TAKES" TO DATE EXPENSIVE BABES. 


HERE, KAREN / OH, GREGG, HONEY/ 

TAKE A BUNDLE jl YOU'RE ALWAYS SO 

AND PICK A GOOD TO ME / 
HORSE! 


THAT. WAS ON SATURDAY... BUT 
LET'S GO BACK ONE DAY... 


/_ YEAH, THIS IS IT/ YEP, 

| THEY'RE GETTING PAID, ALL 
RIGHT! AHHH! JUST THE 

GIRL T'M LOOKING FOR ! 


OH, GREGG! 
IIM So HAPPY 
I COULD DIE! 


JUST SHUT YOUR 
EYES) DARLING, AND 
THINK ABOUT... US,/ 


Yes, JUST THE G/RL FOR 
GREGG ON A FRIPAY MIGHT! 


EXCUSE ME, Miss! TIVE 
BEEN WATCHING YOU FOR 
WEEKS AND I COULDN'T 
RESIST SPEAKING 


GREGG KNEW HOW To PICK 
'EM/ SHE FELL FOR HIS 
SMOOTH TALK! 


WALK IN THE YOU SAY, 
PARK, MILLIE? GREGG! LM 
: : HAVING A € 
WONDERFUL ¥ 
TIME! 


11 AND GREGG WAS HAPEY TO OBLIGE! YES, 


HE WAS QUITE A LADY KILLER... 
es vm es 5 a 


WELL, WELL, HOW SWEET 
OF You, MILLIE... OVER 
TWO HUNDRED BUCKS/ ¥ 


“4 


NOW WHAT AM I GOING 

TO _DO? HAVEN'T GOT 

A DIME AND CAROL 
WILL EXPECT A 

y BIG NIGHT! J 


HI, WHAT ARE 
YOU SO GLUM 


17 wAs Too EASY! THE MOVIES AND THEN THE 
WALK IN THE FARK... 


HOW HAVE I BEEN SO ISN'T. IT_FUNNY, 
BLIND TO YOU, GINNY 7 GREGG ? BEING 
YOU'RE TERRIFIC! TOGETHER IN THE 
OFFICE ALL THIS 
TIME AND HARDLY 
KNOWING EACH 


GREGG WENTONA SPREE 
WITH MILLIE'S MONEY 
ANO THREE DAYS LATER... 


» “SUSPECT THE 
MURDERS ARE THE 
{ WORK OF A MANIAC!” 
A THOSE IDIOTS/ I'M 

>t NO CRACK POT! 


ANP. WHEN GREGG PICKED UP THE 


PHONE HE HEARP... 


GREGG, DARLING! HAVE You 

MISSED YOUR LITTLE CAROL 2 

YES, I JUST GOT INTO TOWN / 
SWELL, L/M BUSY TONIGHT, 
DEAR, BUT T!D LOVE TO SEE 


YOU TOMORROW... 


GREGG HAD A TOUGH PROBLEM / HE WAS FIGURING 
ANGLES SO HARD HE ALMOST DION'T HEAR WHAT 


GINNY SAID... 
SO MY INCOME TAX 


HUH ? HEY, 


REFUND CAME TODAY! \ / THAT'S GREAT! 


ONE HUNDRED AND 
SIXTY THREE 


SAY, WHY DON!T 
WE CELEBRATE 
TOMIGHT! 


GREGG! stop iT! 
YOU-- YOU'RE THE 
S7TRANGLER ... 


OH, COME ON, SURE, HONEY, 
HANDSOME, SURE, I'M IN 
YOU CAN'T BE \\ No RUSH! 
IN-THAT MUCH JD —_ 
OF A RUSH! is 


HOPE NOBODY HEARD HER... BACLY SHAKEN, GREGG FLED! 
I'D BETTER GET OUTTA a 
i HERE FAST / ; : a 


GOT A LIGHT. 
HANDSOME # 


LIGHT MY. I WONDER 
CIGARETTE ! IF SHE 
S HEARD 
ANYTHING... 


LILY'S MY NAME! HOW ABOUT 
WALKING A WAY WITH ME 2 A 
GIRL NEEDS PROTECTION 
NOW-A-DAYS... WITH THE 
STRANGLER ST/LL 
LOOSE! 


WELL, WE MADE IT I DON'T GET THIS... 
THROUGH THE PARK / DID SHE HEAR 
THANKS A LOT SOMETHING OR IS 
HANDSOME / SHE ON THE 
LEVEL 7 


@ 


SAY, CAN I SEE YOUW WE-EL, ALL RIGHT! SUPERSTITIOUS 2 NOT ME, LILY! \ee 
AGAIN, LILY 7 HOW | FRIDAY, THEN! FRIDAY @ MEET YOU HERE AT NINE ON 4 
ABOUT NEXT. THE THIRTEENTH / — soo FRIDAY! ic 
FRIDAY NIGHT 7 YOU'RE NOT Ss aN 
SUPERSTITIOUS, 
ARE YOu? 


BUT AS THEIR LIPS MET...A THEY MET AGAIN / THAT'S 

SMALL DOUBT FLICKERED ALL RIGHT, 

THROUGH GREGG'S MINP... LILY, LT HAVEN'T HONEY,/ 
EVEN ENOUGH 


GREGG WAS STRANGELY DRAWN 
TO LILY...ON FRIDAY THE 
THIRTEENTH HE EAGERL Pc 

AWAITEP HER! SS ae 


WE'LL JUST 


I WONDER 7 DID SHE SEE MONEY FOR A WALK IN 
IT'S FUNNY, LILY... ANYTHING THE NIGHT __4 MOVIE THE PARK 
YOU'RE REALLY Male tae } 


TONIGHT / 
THE FIRST GIRL : : 4 
T'VE EVER 
LOVED! 


YES, I LOVE YOU, LILY, BUT I LOVE MONEY 
Nee MORE! L'M TRAPPED! I WANT MY OLD WAY OF 4 
LIFE AGAIN, LOTS OF GIRLS, ,__ 
AND BRIGHT LIGHTS! e 
ary a 


| La 


Va” 
IT ISN'TALL RIGHT! BUT GREGG ! 
I DON'T LIKE BEING /f WE LOVE EACH 
BROKE / OTHER AND THAT'S 
ALL THAT 
MATTERS! 


LT LOVE HER... BUT I 
CAN'T Go ON THIS WAY / 
WHEN THE MONEY RUNS 
OUT, WHAT THEN 7 


MAYBE YOU CAN, 
LILY! IF WE JUST 
HAD SOME MONEY 
TO SPEND! CAN 
YOU GET ANY % 


MAYBE, GREGG, 
I'M NOT SURE / 
MY AUNT HAS 
MONEY--MAYBE 
SHE'LL LOAN 
Me some! 


LILY PHONED GREGG 
THE NEXT DAY TO 
TELL HIM SHE 
COULD GET THE 
MONEY! THEY 
ARRANGED To 
MEET THE 
FOLLOWING 


THERE WAS ONLY ONE ANSWER 
HE COULD FIND... 


THE FOLLOWING NIGHT GREGG 
MET LILY IN THE PARK... 


TILL KILL HER...NOW, BEFORE 
ITIS TOO HARD... ITS 
THE ONLY WAY! 


HAPPY 
ANNIVERSARY, 
DARLING! 
WE'VE KNOWN 
EACH OTHER 
A MONTH! 


AND FRIDAY AGAIN ! 
I'M GLAD YOU AREN'T 
SUPERSTITIOUS 
ABOUT. THE 
THIRTEENTH / 


IT'S A 
LUCKY DAY 
FOR ME! DID ¥ 
YOU BRING THE 


LILY STARTED TO TEASE GREGG... 


BUT HIS RAGGED NERVES WERE 
IN NO MOOP FOR HUMOR... 


HE CAUGHT HER DEEP IN THE 
FARK AND AS HE SWUNG HER 
AIROWND,.. 


IF_YOU WANT IT, \/WAIT, LILY/ 
YOU'LL HAVE TO \ DONIT PLAY 
CATCH ME GAMES 


x FIRST, GREGG! Now! 
ia = 
PS Sate. 


wu 


THIS IS ABOUT WHERE L 
MET YOU, DARLING! ISN'T 
IT ROMANTIC 2 
WHY ARE You 
LOOKING AT 
ME LIKE 
THAT. I'M GOING 
TO KILL 
You, LILy./ 


BUT A FEW MOMENTS LATER AS HE LOOKED DOWN He RECOILED IN TEKROR... 
r INTO LILY'S DEAD FACE, GREGG SAW... 


qe ji ; : ft MILLIE! BUT IT 
" kL EUS CANT BE! YOURE 


THE AIR WAS SUDDENLY FILLED WITH THE 
STENCH OF THE ROTTING BODIES THAT 
TOTTERED TOWARD HIM, LEERING... FLIRTING 
GROTESQUELY WITH HIM... 


GREGG TURNED TO ESCAPE THE LOATHSOME 
FIGURE... 


/ YES, GREGG! I'M DEAD LEAVE ME 


YOU KILLED ME/ BUT ALONE! G-GET 
DON'T RUN AWAY/ AWAY! GINNY! JANE! WE'VE ALL BEEN 
WHAT peor, OUR WH-WHAT /S THIS ? ){ DYING FOR ANOTHER 


YOU- YOU'RE DATE WITH You, 
ALL DEAD/ . 


Ar LAST GREGG'S DREAM 
HAD COME TRUE... A BEVY 
OF Coy CADAVERS 
GLAMORED FOR HIS: 
ATTENTIONS! THE L/TTLE 
MURDER NOOK ECHOED 
WITH GHASTLY ROMANCE! 
GREGG, THE LADY KILLER, 
HAD ALWAYS BEEN G/RL 
CRAZY AND... THE GHOULS 
WERE CERTAINLY 
CRAZY ABOUT H/M..- 


THE END 


wTHING 


AT THE TIME OF THE following experience I) was about 
nine years of age and lived in one of a number of cottages built 
on a rolling hill in Yorkshire, England. 

From our cottage, on a clear day, we could see the surface of 
that which had once been an active coal mine, four or five miles 
away from us. It had been abandoned for many decades. Owing 
to the mystery surrounding the place and the fact that it was 
forbidden territory to the younger end of the district, we called 
it the cave. 

Shortly after the mine fell into disuse the authorities ordered 
the place boarded off, but since few spots of this kind can be 
sealed sufficiently enough to keep out children, a way is usually 
found by the daring ones; and my little pal, Meg, and I were not 
to be excepted. 

I remember one day how the beautiful, welcomed, early 


summer’s afternoon seemed to invite us and we felt carefree; the 
19 


sheer joy of being alive possessed us, with the thought of the 
holidays from school before very long. 

_/ It was Saturday and so Meg and I decided we’d make a really 
good day of it and asked our mothers to pack a lunch for each of 
us. 

Weeks prior to this, mother told me that I would soon have a 
baby brother or sister and, “If sometime in the near future I’m 
not at home when you come into the cottage, you'll know IJ have 
gone. to the hospital, and you must go to Mrs. Jepson’s home.” 
Mother reminded me of her approaching accouchement as [ said 
goodbye and joined Meg. 

We skipped rather than walked to the fields. Then after 
making buttercups and daisy chains, we turned, with the 
changeability of childhood, to another interest. 

“Let’s go into the cave.’ Meg’s big, blue eyes twinkled with 
enthusiasm. ‘‘My brother told me he found a way in, and he did 
tee 

“Td like to, but do you think we could get out again. My 
mother once said you got in you might not get out,” I replied 
shrinkingly. 

Meg stood up like a soldier. “Oh, we’ll go where Jimmy told 
me.” 

Meg and I headed for the direction of the cave, which took us 
another mile along the fields. We soon tound the loose board 
Jimmy had told Meg to look for and dared our way within. 

After only a few feet inside the daylight grew dimmer, and it 
seemed as though we’d gone through for only a short time before 
the thickness of darkness became eerie and tense. 

I trod behind Meg holding her hand all the time: it just seemed 
that at any moment I might fall into a deep hole. The air became 
damp and smelly, as did our cellar on a rainy day, 

Suddenly Meg gave an alarming cry. “We're lost.” her voice 
echoed through the cave; “it’s not the way | thought.” 

Then the flapping of something that sounded like bat’s wings 
made the seconds more terrifying, and the sound of the rustling 
of our dresses only increased our fears. 

“Meg,” I felt the tears flowing down my cheeks, “We're going 
to die in here, I know.” My voice trembled and the echo seemed 
to mock sadistically. 

Next, I slipped, and Meg strengthened her hold, after which I 
burst into convulsive sobs and Meg joined me. We began to 
shiver from the cold and the hard floor didn’t help our already 
cold feet. 

In desperation I called for my mother, even though it was 
impossible for her to hear me, but I gained.soine strength to my 
fainting heart to call her name. ‘ 

‘Mother, mother,” I called and the echo called back to me. 

Then above the echo, I heard what I thought was my mother’s 
voice, even though faintly; it seemed to pierce through the terror. 

“Meg, my mother is outside of the cave. She’s calling to me!” 
My voice shook from a different kind of excitement at the 
thought of being rescued. “Listen to her, Meg.” 

“Don’t be silly,” Meg replied. “It’s the echo you're listening 
to.” 

“No, Meg, | know my mother’s voice.” 
This time I was the leader and, persuading Meg to follow me I 
said, “I know my mother is out there. I7ll follow her voice.” 

I followed the voice, while Meg kept insisting she didn’t hear 
anything, until ahead of us we both cried in unison, ‘‘A light.” 

It was faint, but as we followed the guidance of the voice, the 
light became stronger, and my spirit strengthened. 

20 


ST 


1 remember how we both blinked our eyes and rubbed them, 
as it seemed all the world’s daylight streamed at us when we 
came to an opening, which necessitated only a kicking away of a 
couple of nailed boards to free ourselves, 

Meg and | inhaled the lovely fresh air, in contrast to the 
foulness of that within the cave. 

“Mother, mother,” I called, ‘“‘we’re over here.” But my 
mother was nowhere about the place at all, and yet I knew I had 
heard her voice without any question. 

When I reached home, I found my mother away, and my heart 
pounded heavily, as I tried to reason out the quickness of my 
mother’s disappearance. We would have been bound to have seen 
her on our way home across the fields. 


Down the street, Mrs. Jepson met me at the door. “My.” she 
said. “I've been anxious about you. Your mother went to the 
hospital. You’ve been away for about five hours.” i 

At that moment, I noticed the twilight shadows beginning to 
fall. “Oh, Mrs. Jepson...’ and out popped the story of our 
experience in the cave, and of our way to safety because of my 
mother’s voice. 

Mrs. Jepson’s face then set like a rock, as she looked at me 
strangely and said, “That must have been the time your mother 
was waiting to be driven to the hospital. She told me she kept 
thinking she saw you, between her pains, and you seemed to be 
groping in the darkness.” 

I was sent upstairs after a glass of milk and cookies had been 
served to me. From the bedroom window | heard Mrs. Jepson 
discussing the experience with another neighbour. ‘Il do hope,” 
she said, “that this child’s experience doesn’t mean that she is 
going to lose her mother.” 

No, I’m happy to report my mother was safely delivered of a 
sister for me. : 

However, I often wonder about the strangeness of my strong 
longing for my mother’s help at the time I was most in need of it, 
and of her sensing it. 
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WELL US A GHOST STORY YOU ASK? WELL, ONCE LIPON A TIME, LONG LONG AGO 
IN OLO BOHEMIA, A GYPSY PLACEO A CURSE ON A WHOLE VILLAGE! NOW WE 
KNOW THIS [SW'T REALLY POSSIBLE, GUT THE PEOPLE OF MUNSTER HAD REASON 
70 OSBELIEVE, FOR WHO ZOLILD EXPLAIN 70 THEM THE FRIGHTENING THINGS THAT 
WERE TAKING PLACE WHEN THEY EXPERIENCEC THE REIGN OF MYSTERY CAUSED 
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OVER TWO HUNDRED YEARS AGO, A GYPSY 
NWAMEO CAN/IO WAS HANGED IN THE TIVY 


CARE MORE FOR MONEY, THAN FOR =a 
VILLAGE OF MUNSTER, /N OLO BOHEMIA... 


CURSES... 


iY 
p TEAR 
THE GALLOWS DOWN, |) WASTING ALL 
I SAY! WE'LL HAVE | THAT FINE Woop! 
NO MORE USE FOR / I'LL BUY IT— } 
(Tt! A CHEAP! 


Danae 


HA, HE'S A HEAVY ONE! ANO THE CURSE HE 
PUT ON OUR VILLAGE WAS A HEAVY ONE T00/ 
HE SWORE HE'D RETURN — : 
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| THAT MIGHT ANOTHER GYPSY, ANTONIO, 


So THE GALLOWS /S SOLO FOR FIREWOOL... 
> GOES SEEK/NG FOR WOOD... 


GALLOWS ON WHICH THEY HANGEO POOR 
CAMO, MAY HE REST! SURELY WO ONE 
WILL CARE /- I TAKE. A BILLET OR 


he 


~ 4 NOT UNLESS 
YOU HURRY, YOU cLop! 
WHY DO YOU THINK I 


PAY YOU? TWOs 
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» BUT ANTONIO ESCAPES! THAT NIGHT HE 


, CARVES A PUPPET FROM THE STOLEN WOOD! 
A VERY STRANGE PUPPET... moe 


NW 
STOP, THIEF! HO, N \ 
RY PoLice! THIS Gyrsy \ : 
WR RASCAL 1S STEALING i — = 
os ~! i EmMmA! SEE THIS! I DID 
ANY /) { NOT INTEND IT SO, BUT 
ih MY NEW PUPPET LOOKS | 
LIKE —CANIO! : 
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O00/ A PUPPET CARVED FROM GALLOWS WOOD 
SEARS A STRANGE LIKENESS TO THE HANGEO 
MAN! AS EMMA, ANTONIO'S WIFE, TOUCHES 
THE PUPPET... 


HA-HA/ SEE HOW I DANCE ON 
YOUR FLOOR! I WILL 00 THE SAME TO “ 
ANYBODY WHO INTERFERES WITH ME/ 


IT— IT MoveD 
IN MY HAND! IT'S 
ALIVE / 


Awnromo, FEARFUL OF THE LITTLE PUPPET HE 
HAS CREATE, PURSUES (7 INTO THE FOREST. -. 


‘HA, MY DESTINATION! THE 
V HOME OF THE MAGISTRATE 


NS I, WWO. SENTENCED MY FORMER BODY! 


PUPPET! CANIO! ComE | HO-HO/ Z 2O WoT 
BACK! YOU WILL HAVE/ CARE FOR YOU, FOOL/SH. 
US ALL IN THE OLO MAN! BUT MY 


VAIL HOUSE} “i THANKS FOR CARVING ME/ 
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THE LITTLE WOODEN DEMON ENTERS 
THE HOUSE; BUT FINDS NOBODY 
HOME.» 3 
SA GOOD! I WiLL HIDE PERHAPS THIS 15 A 
ANG WAIT FOR THEM / STUPID THING, BUT 
Z MUST TELL SOME- 
ONE WHAT Z HAVE 


DONE! | 


I CAN VOUCH FOR THIS MUCH OF THE RASCAL’S 
STORY—IT WAS HE WHO STOLE my woop! AS 
FOR THE CURSE, AND THE GHOST OF THE HANGED ; 
MAN RETURNING IN A PUPPET TO SEEK 
VENGEANCE — GAH’ 
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NOW ZT WILL SHOW THEM 
THAT Z MEANT THE 


STORY... 

HA-=HA—HA— 
WHAT FOOLS YOU MUST 
THINK OF US! YOU MADE A 
PUPPET THAT CAME 
TO LIFE, EH? 
HO-HO-HO! 


HELP AND ZI AM PUT IN 

THE JAILHOUSE ! WELL, THEY, 
WILL FIND OUT ONE WAY OR, 
ANOTHER. THAT I SPEAK THE 


WN THE FOREST! MARTA, LOVELY DAUGHTER OF THE 
MAGSTRATE, /S COMPLETELY UNAWARE OF T £ 
THE PUPPET... LRU ETA aN a 
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SO THE MAGISTRATE 
HAS A FAMILY! THIS 
COULD COMPLICATE 
MY PLANS! Z MUST 

THINK OF SOMETHING. 
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BACK ANO. FORTH — BACK 
ACROSS THE GEO... x 


v 
ONE THREAD /S NVOTHNG—&LT A 
HUNOREO, A THOUSAND, ANO A CHAIN 
OF (RON COLILO NOT BEY 
STRONGER / 


GOOO!/ PLENTY OF 
THREAD! JUST WHAT Z NEEO/ 
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w ST WILL TAKE TiME TO 
B KELEASE HER! TiME 
WHEN SHE CAN WORRY ANC 4 
FRET ANP WONCER HOW 
y SHE BECAME SUCH A 

td PRISONER / » 
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THE MAG/STRATE RUSHES IN, 
ONLY TO BE TRIFPEO. 


SUDDENLY... 


SLEEP ON, FAIR 
LADY, /T WOULD 
SPO/L EVERYTHING 


TO HAVE YOU READY \ 
7O WARN YOUR 4 NOW WELL 
FATHER / ff SEE/, 

a 4h } 


HEH-HEH! COME 
DOWN TO MY LEVEL, } 
Bm, NY GOOD S 
MAGISTRATES 
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YOu... NO, 
IT CANNOT & 
BE! IAM 
DREAMING! 


OH, NO, MISTER JUSTICE, 
YOU ARE WIDE AWAKE 
WATCHING MY CURIOUS 

DANCE ! FRIGHTEN- 
ED, EH? NOT HALF 
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37 AS FEARFUL AS 
YS THE GALLOWS, 


L MUST BE GOING 
MAD! I SEE 
IMPOSSIBLE 
THINGS! = 
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FATHER! WHAT'S 
GOING ON HERE? 
WHAT ON EARTH 4 
IS ALL THIS 
SILLY THREAD? 
GRACIOUS | 
WHAT 7S: 
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WSTANTLY, THE FLAMES SPREAD A 
BRILLIANT CARPET: «We 
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7 NOW I'LL BE USELESS 
ay CINDERS! MY FOOLISH 
PLAN FOR REVENGE IS 
RUINED! 


NO USE/ ANO M-MY WOODEN 
C FRAME /S CATCHING = 
¥ —: 


~ Ev & oe 
ONE IN MY Ta nae WOULD BE BSANM/SHED FOREVER ANO /N 
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THIS MAN WAS WRONGLY 
JAILED! HAD WE PAID. 
ATTENTION TO HIM, J 
THE MAGISTRATE'S 
HOME WOULD NOT HAVE § 
BEEN DESTROYED! WE 
HAVE HEARD THE = 
WHOLE STORY FROM fF 
HIM AND HIS 
DAUGHTER ! 


ANZ NOW TO THE 
F BUILDING YOUR 
NEW HOME, SiR! 


STE Hig EAC liens sleleN TE 
Good God! my friend, why do 
you insist? One would think — 
but what does it matter: it is 
easily bedtime—isn't that near 
enough? But. here. if you must 
set your watch, take mine and 
see for yourself.’ 

With that he detached his 
watch—a tremendously heavy. 
old-fashioned one—from the 
chain, and handed it to me; then 
turned away, and walked across 
the room to a shelf of books, 
began an examination of their 
backs. His agitation and evident 
distress surprised me; they ap- 
peared reasonless. Having setmy 
watch by his, I stepped over to 
where he stood, and said, "Thank 
you." 

As he took his timepiece and 
reattached it to the guard I ob- 
served that his hands were un- 
steady. With a tact upon which 
I greatly prided myself, 1 saunt- 
ered carelessly to the sideboard 
and took some brandy and water; 
then, begging his pardon for my 
thoughtlessness, asked him to 
have some and went back to my 
seat by the fire, leaving him to 
help himself, as was our custom. 
He did so and presently joined 
me at the hearth, as tranquil as 
ever. 

This odd little incident occur- 


red in my apartment, where John 
Bartine was passing an evening. 
We had dined together at the 

club, had come home in a cab 

and—in short, everything had 

been done in the most prosaic 
way; and why John Bartine 
should break in upon the natural 

established order of things to 

make himself spectacular with a 
display of emotion, apparently 
for his own entertainment, Icould 

nowise understand. The more I 
thought of it, while his brilliant 
conversational gifts were com- 
mending themselves to my inat- 
tention, the more curious I grew, 
and of course had no difficulty 
in persuading myself that my cur- 
fosity usually assumes to evade 
resentment. So I ruined one of the 
finest sentences of his disregarded 
monologue by cutting it short 
without ceremony. 

"John Bartine,'"' I said, “'you 
must try to forgive me if 1 am 
wrong, but with the light that I 
have at present I cannot concede 
your right to go all to pieces when 
asked the time o' night. I cannot 
admit that It is proper to exper- 
ience a mysterious reluctance to 
look your own watch in the face 
and to cherish in my presence, 
without explanation, painful emo- 
tions which are denied to me, 
and which are none of my busi- 
ness." 

To this ridiculous speech Bar- 
tine made no immediate reply, 
but sat looking gravely into the 
fire. Fearing that I had offended 
I was about to apologize and beg 
him to think no more about the 
matter, when looking me clamly 
in the eves he said: 

“My dear fellow, the levity of 


your manner does not at all dis- 
guise the hideous impudence of 
your demand; but happily I had 
already decided to tell you what 
you wish to know, and no mani- 
festation of your unworthiness to 
hear it shall alter my decision. 
Be good enough to give me your 
attention and you shall hear all 


about the matter. 

"This watch,'' he said, "had 
been in my family for three gen- 
erations before it fell to me. Its 
original owner, for whom it was 
made, was my great-grandfather, 
Bramwell Olcott Bartine, a 
wealthy planter of Colonial Vir- 
ginia, and as stanch a Tory as 
ever lay awake nights contriving 
new kinds of maledictions for the 
head of Mr. Washington, and new 
methods of aiding and abetting 
good King George. One day this 
worthy gentleman had the deep 
misfortune to perform for his 
cause a service of capital import- 
ance which was not recognized as 
legitimate by those who suffered 
its disadvantages. It does not 
matter what it was, but among 
its minor consequences was my 
excellent ancestor's arrest one 
night in his own house by a 
party of Mr. Washington's rebels. 
He was permitted to say fare- 
well to his weeping family, and 
was then marched away into the 
darkness which swallowed him up 
forever. Not the slenderest clew to 
his fate was found. After the war 
the most diligent inquiry and the 
offer of large rewards failed to 
turn up any of his captors or 
any fact concerning his disap- 
pearance. He had disappeared, 
and that was all." : 


SOMETHING IN Bartine's 
manner that was not in hts words 
—I hardly knew what it was— 
prompted me to ask: 

“What is your view of the mat- 
ter — of the justice of it ?"' 

"My view of it,"’ he flamed out, 
bringing his clenr.sed hand down 
upon the table as if he had been 
in a public house dicing with black- 
guards—''my view of it is that it 
was a characteristically dastardly 
assassination by that damned trait- 
or, Washington, and his ragamuf- 
fin rebels !"' 

For some minutes nothing was 
said: Bartine was recovering his 
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temper, and I waited. Then I said: 

“Was that all ?'' 

“No —there was something else. 
A few weeks after my great-grand- 
father's arrest his watch was found 
lying on the porch at the frontdoor 
of his dwelling. It was wrapped in 
a sheet of letter paper bearing the 
name of Rupert Bartine, his only 
son, my grandfather. I am wear- 
ing that watch."' 

Bartine paused. His usually 
restless black eyes were staring 
fixedly into the grate, a point of 
red light in each, reflected from the 
glowing coals. He seemed to have 
forgotten me. A sudden threshing 
of the branches of a tree outside 
one of the windows, and almost 
at the same instant a rattle of 
rain against the glass, recalled him 
to a sense of his surroundings, A 
storm had risen, heralded by a 
single gust of wind, and in a few 
moments the steady plash of the 
water on the pavement was dis- 
tinctly heard. I hardly know why 
I relate this incident; it seemed 
somehow to have a certain signi- 
ficance and relevancy which I am 
unable now to discern. It at least 
added an element of seriousness, 
almost solemnity. Bartine resumed: 

"I have a singular feeling to- 
ward this watch —a kind of affec- 
tion for it; I like to have it about 
me, though partly from its weight, 
and partly for a reason I shall 
now explain, I seldom carry it. 
The reason is this: Every evening 
when I have it with me I feel an 
unaccountable desire to open and 
consult it, even if I can think of no 
reason for wishing to know the 
time. But if I yield to it, the moment 
my eyes rest upon the dial I am 
filled with a mysterious appre- 
hension—a sense of imminent ca- 
lamity. And this is the more insup- 
portable the nearer it is to eleven 
o'clock — by this watch, no matter 
what the actual hour may be. After 
the hands have registered eleven 
the desire to look is gone; I am 
entirely indifferent. Then I cancon- 
sult the thing as often as I like, 
with no more emotion than you feel 
in looking at your own. Naturally 
I have trained myself not to look 
at that watch in the evening before 
eleven; nothing could induce me. 
Your insistence this evening upset 
me a trifle. I felt very much as I 
suppose an opium-eater might feel 
if his yearning for his special and 


particular kind of hell were re-en- 
forced by opportunity and advice. 

é “Now that is-my story, and I 
have told it in the interest of your 
trumpery science; but if on any 
evening hereafter you observe me 
wearing this damnable watch, and 
you have the thoughtfulness to ask 
me the hour, I shall beg leave to - 
put you to the inconvenience of be- 
ing knocked down." 


HIS HUMOR did not amuse 
me. I could see that in relating 
his delusion he was again some- 
what disturbed. His concluding 
smile was positively ghastly, and 
his eyes had resumed something 
more than their old restlessness; 
they shifted hither and thither 
about the room with apparent aim- 
lessness and I fancied had taken 
on a wild expression, such as is 
sometimes observed in cases of 
dementia. Perhaps this was my 
own imagination, but at any rate 
I was now persuaded that my fri- 
end was afflicted with a singular 
and interesting monomania. With- 
out, I trust, any abatement of my 
affectionate solicitude for him as 
a friend, I began to regard him as 
a patient, rich in possibilities of 
profitable study. Why not? Had 
he not described his delusion in the 
interest of science ? Ah, poor fellow, 
he was doing more for science than 
he knew: not only his story but 
himself was in evidence. I should 
cure him if I could, of course, but 
first I should make a little experi- 
ment in psychology — nay, the ex- 
periment itself might be a step in 
his restoration. ‘ 

‘That is very frank and friendly 
of you, Bartine,"’ I said cordially, 
“and I'm rather proud of your 
confidence. It is all very odd, cer- 
tainly. Do you mind showing me 
the watch ?" 

He detached it from his waist- 
coat, chain and all, and passed 
it to me without a word. The case 
was of gold, very thick and strong, 
and singularly engraved. After 
closely examining the diai and ob- 
serving that it was nearly twelve 
o'clock, I opened it at the back 
and was interested to observe an 
inner case of ivory, upon which 
was painted a miniature portrait 
lin that exquisite and delicate man- 
ner which was in vogue during 

_ the eighteenth century. 
"Why, bless my soul!" I ex- 


claimed, feeling a sharp artistic 
delight— "how under the sun did 
you get that done? I thought min- 
iature painting on ivory was a 
lost art."' 

"That,"' he replied, gravely 
smiling, ''is not I; it is my excellent 
great-grandfather, the late Bram- 
well Olcott Bartine, Esquire, of Vir- 
ginia. He was younger then than 
later—about my age, in fact. It is 
said to resemble me; do you think 
so?" 

"Resemble you? I should say 
so! Barring the costume, which I 
supposed you to have assumed out 
of compliment to the art—or for 
vraisemblance, so to say —and the 
no mustache, that portrait is youin 
every feature, line, and ex- 
pression." 


No more was said at that time. 
Bartine took a book from the table 
and began reading. I heard out- 
side the incessant plash of the rain 
in the street. There were occasional 
hurried footfalls on the sidewalks; 
and once a slower, heavier tread 
seemed to cease at my door—a 
policeman, I thought, seeking 
shelter in the doorway. The boughs 
of the trees tapped significantly on 
the window panes, as if asking for 
admittance. JI remember it all 
through these years and years of 
a wiser, graver life. 

Seeing myself unobserved, I 

_ took the old-fashioned key that 
dangled from the chain and 
quickly turned back the hands of 
the watch a full hour; then, closing 
the case, I handed Bartine his 
property and saw him replace it on 
his person. 


“I think you said,’ I began, 
with assumed carelessness, ‘'that 
after eleven the sight of the dial 
no longer affects you. As it is 
now nearly twelve''—looking at 
my own timepiece—''perhaps, if 
you don't resent my pursuit of 
proof, you will look at it now." 

He smiled good-humoredly, 
pulled out the watch again, opened 
it, and instantly sprang to his feet 
with a cry that Heaven has not 
had the mercy to permit me to for- 
get! His eyes, their blackness strik- 
ingly intensified by the pallor of 
his face, were fixed upon the watch, 
which he clutched in both hands. 
For some time he remained in that 
attitude without uttering another 
sound; then, in a voice that I 
should not have recognized as his, 
he said: 

"Damn you! it is two minutes 
to eleven!" 

I was not unprepared for some 
such outbreak, and without rising 
repleid, calmly enough: 

"I beg your pardon; I must 
have misread your watch in setting 
my own by it." 

He shut the case with a sharp 
snap and put the watch in his 


pocket. He looked at me and made 
an attempt to smile, but his lower 
lip quivered and he seemed unable 
to close his mouth. Hishands, also, 
were shaking, and he thrust them, 
clenched, into the pockets of his 
sack-coat. The courageous spirit 
was manifestly endeavoring to sub- 
due the coward body. The effort 
was too great; he began to sway 
from side to side, as from vertigo, 
and before I could spring from my 
chair to support him hisknees gave 
way and he pitched awkwardly for- 
ward and fell upon his face. I 
sprang to assist him to rise; but 
when John Bartine rises we shall 
all rise. 

The post-mortem examination 
disclosed nothing; every organ was 
normal and sound. But when the 
body had been prepared for bur- 


ial a faint dark circle was seen 
to have developed around the 
neck; at least I was so assured by 
several persons who said they saw 
it, but of my own knowledge, I 
cannot say if that was true. 

Nor can I set limitations to the 
law of heredity. I do not know 
that in the spiritual world a senti- 
ment or emotion may not sur- 
vive the heart that held it, and 
seek expression in a kindred life, 
ages removed. Surely, if I were 
to guess at the fate of Bramwell 
Olcott Bartine, I should guess that 
he was hanged at eleven o'clock 


in the evening, and that he had 
been allowed several hours in 
which to prepare for the change. 

As to John Bartine, my friend, 
my patient for five minutes, and 
— Heaven forgive me!—my victim 
for eternity, there is no more to 
say. He is buried, and his watch 
with him—I saw to that. May 
God rest his soul in Paradise, and 
the soul of his Virginian ancestor, 
if, indeed, they are two souls. 
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THOUSAN. YEAR OLO BOX... ANC IN His 
HEART HE KNEW THAT THIS ANCIENT 
RELIC HELP THE SECRET OF THE GORGONS... 
WHICH 16 THE SECRET OF OFATH! IT ALL 
STARTED AT A DOWNTOWN ALUICTION OF 
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7 WHAT LUCK! THOSE FOOLS COULDN'T 
READ THE ANCIENT GREEK! THE 


YW “MEANS TO ME IS MORE THAN 
MONEY! 
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[ILL LEAVE /7 RIGHT HERE! 
NOW... IF THE GOOD OFAN WILL ~~, 
COME TO O/MNVER... PERHAPS (LL i DEAN BARNELL...I'VE COME ACROSS A 
BE THE HEAD OF THE aes Yi RARE PRE-MACEAN 6&Ox...I THINK 
DEPARTMENT ver... AAMB s YOU'D FIND IT INTERESTING! PERHAPS 
PHO POMEIVE \ Sy, YOU COULD VISIT TONIGHT? 
= =a S ‘) HOW ABOUT DINNER? suc 


Aw THAT SAME AFTERNOON: + 


BE GLAD TO, TOM... 
} TELL SALLY I'M 
LOOKING 
FORWARD Wy 
TO SEEING 


Oy, eS, 1 TOM'S PLANS WERE FLILFILLED 
17 WOULD BE A MOST SPECIAL NIGHZ... 


SALLY! & 
1M HAVING THE 
DEAN OVER FOR 


ANB? Now, TOM—I'D 
LIKE TO SEE THAT 
BOX yOU FOUND! 


('M SURE YOU TWO 
GENTLEMEN WILL 
j EXCUSE ME... 


VERY 
| SPECIAL 
EVENING! 


IF YOU'LL NOTICE THE 
SCRIPT... THIS IS GREEK 
BEFORE THE EGYPTIAN — 
INFLUENCE... INCREDIBLY OL?..- BY 
THE WAY— WOULP YOU CARE _TO 

TRY OPENING IT? 9O 
FAR I'VE BEEN 
UNABLE TO! 


ARE You 
SURE OF YOUR 
DATES IT'S 

EASY ENOUGH 
TO MISJUDGE 
THESE THINGS. 


OH, I'M SURE, 
ALL RIGHT! 


THERE 
SHOULDN'T 
BE ANYTHING 
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We ANCIENT CURSE 
HAD ENDURED... ANO THE 
DEAN'S STARTLED, 

HORRIFIED LOOK FROZE... 
INTO STONE! moe 
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OTH OF THE POLICEMEN /NW THE CAR HAD AN 
NEVER A UNEASY FEELING:.- DEEP OOWN THEY KNEW 


DULL MOMENT! 

WELL, We/LL 
“Qi LOOK |INTO 
lB lam! 


I'vE 
HEARP A LOT OF LOONY 
REPORTS, BUT THIS ONE I¢ 
TOPS! SOME MAN CALLS AND 
SAYS HIS FRIEND JUST 


TiH/s WAS NOT AN OREINARY CRANK- 


WY LISTEN, MIKE... DON'T LIKE 
g] THIF AT ALL...WHEN I GO IN— 
COVER THAT DOOR AND BE J 
READY WHEN —OR IF I 
NEED you! 
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1 pe WAS NOT PREPARED FOR THE YOU SAY THIS WAS 
ALENT HORROR THAT STARED AT Hi AS HE {| ACTUALLY THE DEAN 
ENTERED THE HOUSE... HIMSELE? B—BUT 
IT'S STONE! 


BUT IT IS Too 
TRUE... THIS FIGURE 
HERE-WAS DEAN 


JUMPING CATS! 
WHAT 1S T- THAT? 
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BBICK WAS UNABLE 70 BELIEVE 
WHAT HE SAW — THOUGH CRAWLING — 
FINGERS OF ICE DANCED DOWN HIS. 
SPINE... 5 
ALL RIGHT— WWAT MAS HAPPENED 
HERE? SAY, MISTER — WHAT ARE 
Nw, YOU TRYING TO HIDE? SOMETHING 


1T'9 NOT 
POSSIELE— 
‘PEOPLE JUST 
DON'T TURW, 
TO ROCKe.. 
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Prove SSO0R WILLIAMS TWISTEE MING 
-) BUILOS ON HIS PLAN OF HORROR, ONCE 
PLEASE, HAVING KILLED: .-« ALL DECENT FEELINGS 
DARLING! WERE LOST /N H/S LUST FOR POWER.-- 


YOU CAN'T STOP ME! 
IF YOU TRY... YOU 


THIS BOX CONTAINS a UYODENLY, JOHN HAF 


THE GORGON'S HEAD! LOOK, THE BOX OPEN... 

LOOK UPON HER —AND MISTER... Yom I'LL SHOW THEM... 

YOU WILL BE TURNED A/ LET'S STOP THE GORGON'S HEAD STOFFEL 
PLAYING ARMIES! HAH! WITH THIS...NO PUNY 
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DEAN'S JOB FOR ME... LL RULE THE 


Maya TRIUMPHANT GRIN, JOHN LIFTED 
THE HEAD OF MEDUSA — BUT FATE HAD 
RULED AGAINST Hilt! AS HIS HANES 
CLUTCHED THE SNAKE- HAIR; THE 

HEAD TWISTED,..70 STARE AT HUM/, 


Tose WHO LOOK UPON THE 
MEOCUSA ARE TURNED 70 

| STONE... 7HE ANCIENT BOX aa 
HAS NEVER BEEN FOLUNC... 


STR ANCES al ol 


MM 


NN YEN nMOS t << N 
TAKES HIS WIFE, ALICIA, TO HIS ANCESTRAL 
HOME NEAR SALEM, MASS...- 
UGH! IT 45 EXPECTED, AT THAT!) THEY HANGED AS 
I KNOW IT'S GLOOMY DARLING, } FORBIDDING! £ WASN'T THIS HOUSE A WITCH 2 YES, 
BUT WE HAVE TO LIVE HERE / BUT I DIDN'T BUILT BY YOUR SHE BUILT IT ! 
ANCESTOR, THE ~. 
YOUR MONEY: | ONE WHO-~ 
WE'LL. MAKE IT 
Y CHEERFUL! 


A 


WO USE TELLING ALICIA THAT 
OLB TABITHA 1/5 BURIED IN THE 
GASEMENT! AT HER OWV 
REQUEST, WHICH THE 
7 COURT GRANTED/ 


A_THE OLD GIRL NEVER LIVED IN 
; 7 THOUGH! THEY 


te 


SW 
SN 
SS 


SSS 


HMM! WELL, IT 
LOOKS LIKE IT 
HASN'T BEEN 

CLEANED SINCE 
HER DAY ! 


SSN 
SS 


SSM 


SO 
So 


SSNSys 


NI 
x 
See 
SO SS 
SSA 


EE 


Ar THAT MOMENT, (NV THE SOFT EARTH OF it 
A COLD CELLAR, A GROTESQUE HAND 
COMES PUSHING UP - 
LIKE SOME OBSCENE | i 


AIOURS LATER, WHEN THE 
COUPLE IS ASLEEP THE 
WITCH CREEPS STEALTHILY 
INTO THE BEDROOM / AS 
SHE LOOKS AT ALICIA 
MORRISON HER EVIL SOUL 
/S FILLED WITH GLEE... 


1) Tile OLD CRONE MAKES HER WAY 
A $1 OWLY UP THE STAIRS THAT 
LEAD TO THE HOUSE PROPER... 


As THE EARTH ENERUSTED 
CORPSE OF OLO TABITHA 
MORRISON CRAWLS OUT OF LLL SOON FIND OUT IF THE 
THE GRAVE, A WEIRD CACKLING ORL IS THE SORT I WANTS 

LAUGH ON. HER FLESHLESS” HEH -HEH/ FOR CENTURIES 
LIPS... W NOW I'VE WAITED FOR THE 
RIGHT BODY TO REPLACE HAH-HAH-HAH/ YES THIS” 
THIS DECAYING ONE OF 1S THE ONE / 50 YOUNG, 
MINE { THIS MIGHT BE } $0 SOFT ANO TENCER 
THE ONE / ANE LOVELY! YES/ 
TONIGHT LI TAKE « 
POSSESSION OF 
HER BODY! y) 


MEE-HEE-HEES 
SOMEONE /5 /N THE 
HOUSE! I KNOW! I CAN 
SMELL THE LIVING FLESH 


THE SLEEPING WOMAN MOANS- 
AND WRITHES AS TAB/THA 

TAKES POSSESSION OF HER 
BODY! GRADUALLY THE WITCH 
FORCES ALICIA'S OWN SOUL 
OUT ANP ENTERS IN HER 
STEAC... 


TIME PASSES AND THE CONVUL- 
SIONS CEASE! THEN THE BODY 
OF ALICIA AWAKES, BUT THE 
SOUL AND M/ND 1S NOW THAT 
OF TABITHA, THE WITCH... 


YOU POOR SLEEPING FOOL, 
DOM'T KNOW WHAT YOURE IN 
BP FOR! YOURE (CHUCKLE) 
» MARRIEC TO A WITCH AND 
DON'T KNOW /T/ OH, IM 
2 GOING TO MAKE 

WINGS M/SERABLE * 
FOR YOU! 


HAH! THAT WAS EASIER THAN I 
EXPECTED / AND NOW MY FUN 
BEGINS | HEE-HEE-HEE | (T'S 

GREAT TO HAVE A YOUNG AND 
gto BEAUTIFUL 

R SODY AGAIN! 


7 


5 al 


GWE GOES 70 THE ATTIC IN SEARCH 
OF A CERTAIN THING-~A VERY @ 
/MPORTANT THING... Same 

{ 


y\ 


AAD ANYONE BEEN WATCHING THE 
ATTIe WINDOW THAT NIGHT THEY 
WOULD HAVE SEEN AW EERIE 
ANP INCREDIBLE S/GHT AS 
TABITHA WENT SAILING INTO THE 
MIPMIGHT SKIES ON THE BROOM... 
HEE-HEE-HEE/! THIS 1s NY 
MORE LIKE IT! JUST LIKE 2& 
) THE OLD DAYS, BEFORE Smin@ 
\ 7He FOOLS : 


AM, HERE I(T /5/ MY OLD , 

BESOM--MY WITCHES ™© 
BROOM / HAH-HAH!/ NOW. 
I THINK I'LL TAKE A 
LITTLE JAUNT FOR 
OLD TIMES SAKES 


17 MUST BE AROUND HERE 
SOMEWHERE / OVER THERE -- 
NQ THAT's JUST AN ,, 

ORDINARY BROOM / 


SILHOUETTED AGAINST THE MOON, TABITHA SOARS 
THROUGH THE NIGHT, FILLING /T WITH HER EV/L 
CACKLING LAUGHTER... 


THE CREW OF A PASSING AIRLINER GET THE SHOCK 
OF A LIFETIME... 
y-YES! ONLY 


YE GADSs! cLypE! » WE MUST 
LOOK AT THAT ! 9 BOTH BE CRAZY! 
DO YOU Ha IT ) B-BUT I'D SWEAR 
THAT IT LOOKS. 
LIKE A (GULP) 


WITCH ON A 


HO-HO-HO! FREE AGAIN, 
FREE! FREE TO DO ALL 
THE EVIL AND 
INTERESTING 

THINGS I ee 


Wy Hy 
Wy 
Uy iy 
YY Wi Yy 
YW UL iy a 


HY HH TT 
Ly HHT) 
a 


Wi oe 4 


IT I$! IMPOSSIBLE, YEAH ! THEY 
BUT ITIS! WE'D | WOULDN'T 

BETTER KEEP OUR / BELIEVE US 
MOUTHS SHUT ABOUT THE 

ABOUT THIF, FLYING SAUCER 
CHUM } WE SAW-=- IF WE 
TELL THEM WE 

SAW A WITCH THEY'LL 
GROUND US 
FOR LIFE ! 


I'M SIGNING THE PLEDGE AS 
OF RIGHT NOW! BROTHER-- 
“WHEN YOU START SEEING 

WITCHES YOU'VE HAD IT! AND 
WHAT WAS THE TELEPHONE 


MIS CUPS, § TEPS ONTO HIS 
TERRACE... ? 


? BROOM } 
Y¥111b-=THAT 


THIS 1S GOING TO 
Sy j » BE FUN! TLL ORIVE 

A FINE LITTLE TRIP! HAVENT | HIM CRAZY /N NO TIMES 
ENJOYED MYSELF SO MUCH /N yy HE THINKS HE'S MARRIED 

CENTURIES / BUT NOW 7O 70 ALICIA, DOES HE = 

HICE MY BROOM ANDO GET | { HO-HO-HO! I'LL SHOW 
TO BED BEFORE THAT 

FOOL WAKES UP / 


Al FEW HOURS PASS AND DAN \OAW/S PUZZLED, BUT OBEYS! ~ DAN BECOMES TERRIBLY 
MORRISON AWAKES/ HOW CAN \ BUT HE (5 EVEN MORE ALARMED) CONCERNED... 
HE KNOW THE TERRIBLE THING \ BY WHAT HAPPENS NEXT... 
THAT HAS HAPPENED 2 BUT HE 
SOOW GETS A HINT... 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
DARLING 2 Y-YOU DON'T 
SEEM YOURSELF 

THIS MORNING! & 


FAUGH! WHAT SORT OF 
NASTY STUFF IS THAT! I 
HATE IT! TAKE IT AWAY 
7 AND BRING ME 


I'M STAY- 
ING IN BED! 


OH, LEAVE 


BLOOD? = BLOOD! ME ALONE! 


\ 
YS 2 
Vi ie 
ty Ze 

Ge BU > dhl = 
THE SPEEDING CAR BARELY M/SSES THE 


STL LATER AS THEY GO FOR A OR/VE... TERRIFIED CHILO... 
if 


ALICIA--THAT & YES, THE LITTLE 
LITTLE GIRL! ) FOOL! WATCH ME! THAT CHILD! HAVE 2 I WASN'T REALLY 
BE CAREFUL! / r'LL SMASH HER 4 | YOU GONE CRAZY, TRYING OR I'D 
UNDER THE WHEELS ALICIA! ARE YOU / HAVE GOTTEN 
LIKE A TOAD! y, ~ HER ! 


LATER, BACK AT THE BROODING OLD MANSION...x. BUT CAN HAS A HORRIBLE SUSPICION! SO HE 


HURRIEOLY SUMMONS AN OLO FRIEND FROM 
I'M GOING To BED! OF COURSE, DEAR! BOSTON! THE NEXT AFTERNOON... 
PLEASE DON'T DISTURB ) GO To BED! 
ME UNTIL MORNING! @ SHE [5 GLAD YOU COULD COME, | A MEDICAL 
I'M GOING TO. /LL/ HER MINDS DOCTOR SYKES! I'M DOCTOR, DAN? YOU 
LOCK My DOOR! OR--BUT NO, THAT'S { TERRIBLY WORRIED )\ KNOW THAT! IS IT 
ABOUT ALICIA! SHE, / SOMETHING IN MY 


(~ WELL, SHE Un LINE 2 THOUGH I 
HAS BEEN j DON'T UNDERSTAND 
ACTING VERY J 4 HOW IT 
STRANGELY ! 


i 


T/M AFRAID IT 1S, THOUGH! |W THE HOUSE... 
SOMETHING HAS HAPPENE? 
TO MY WIFE! SHE'S ANOTHER 
PERSON! TELL ME, CAN AN 
EVIL SPIRIT, SUCH AS A 
DEMON OR WITCH, TAKE 
POSSESSION OF ANOTHER 
PERSON'S BODY! 


FROM ALL YOU TELL ME, 
DAN, IT SEEMS OBVIOUS 
THAT SOMETHING HAS TAKEN 
POSSESSION OF ALICIA! AND 
YOU SAY OLD TABITHA, THE 
WITCH, WAS 


HMMM=~= BASEMENT 2 / WIFE! I FOUND 

SO THAT'S IT! LOOSE EARTH IN 
YES, IT'S QUITE THE CELLAR, BUT NO 
BODY! IT SEEMED SO 


POSSIBLE ! 
- INCREDIBLE! 


THAT MIGHT THE TWO MEN WATCH 
QUIETLY FROM A CLUMP OF 
BUSHES ! SHORTLY BEFORE 
MIDNIGHT THE WINDOW OF 
ALICIA'S BEDROOM STEALTHILY 
OPENS AND THEY HEAR THE 
SOUND OF FIENDISH, CACKLING 
LAUGHTER... om err 


YOU MEAN, YOU REALLY 
MEAN, THAT MY WIFE CAN 
FLY ON THAT THING 2 
LIKE THE OLD 
STORIES = 


RIGHT! 
ONLY SHE 
ISN'T YOUR WIFE, 
SON! SHE IS TABITHA, 
THE WITCH, IN YOUR 

WIFE'S BODY! BUT 

LET'S LEAVE BEFORE 
SHE GETS BACK FROM 
THE VILLAGE! 


BURIED IN THE ] I DIDN'T TELL MY & 


THEN, IN A CLOSET IN ALICIA'S 


ROOM... 

NOT A BROOM, MY 
WHAT! Boy! A BESOM! A 
AN OLD WITCH BROOM! AND 
B-BROOM! / THAT'S OUR ANSWER! 


I'M AFRAID THAT 
TABITHA HAS 
COME BACK! 


ANe AGAINST THE MOON, AS 
THE TWO HORROR STRICKEN 
MEN WATCH... 


I WAS RIGHT, SON! IT'S 
TABITHA, ALL RIGHT! 
GOING OUT FOR A NIGHT 
OF MISCHIEF! AFTER 


GOAT'S BLOOD, YES, 
I DON'T DOUBT! / I KNOW IT 
NOW! THAT 


YZ” { WITCH IN MY POOR 
ALICIA'S BODY! 


j yy BUT WHAT 
Zag CAN I 002 
WHAT 2 
La LZ 
Lg 
We GYR 


te JNOVING PIE 2 


SOMEWHERE ON THE BLEAK, WINOSWEPT COAST OF ENGLAND LAY THE GARROW— A LONG 
PECAYING MOUNO, THE GRIM RELIC OF ANOTHER DAY! ANO SLUMBERING DEEP (N THE MOUNG 
WAST! THE BODY OF A GIANT NORSEMAN WHO HAD O/EO CENTURIES BEFORE IN ONE OF THE 
TERRIBLE VIKING RAIOS WHICH HAD SPREAD PILLAGE AND TERROR THROUGHOUT THE LANO! 
BUT THERE WAS SOMETHING (NERECIGLY O/FFERENT ABOUT THIG BODY, FORST HAO NEVER 
REALLY OIEO/ SOMEONE, THROUGH FEAR OR NEGLECT, HAD FORGOTTEN THE WOODEN STAKE 
WHICH MUST 8E ORIVEN INTO THE HEART OF EVERY VAMPIRE BEFORE (7 CAN BE REALL 
KULEO! SO ONE DAY THE ANCIENT BARROW WAS OPENED x 
AND IT WALKED AGAIN / ANE AN 
INNOCENT AND UNESUSPECTING GIRL 
BECAME THE UVWILLING @RIDE 
: OF THE VAMPIRE... 


tdfe 


j 
PO WIE Xe oy WA: 


Bi 
SOMEWHERE ON THE DESOLATE, EGU) j 
NORTHEAST COAST OF ENGLAND... 


SURE ENOUGH THERE (5S A STONE TABLET INTO WHICH (58 CISELED 
THE ANCIENT, RUMIE EHARACTERS, A FORM OF "STICK WRITING... 
V7 

HMM=— STRANGE! FROM WHAT I CAN MAKE } YES AND I DON'T 

OUT, IT SEEMS To BE SOME KIND OF A LIKE THIS A BIT; 
CURSE! AND HIS NAME WAS GARTH! J FLoyD! /GH—IT 

BUT YOU'RE THE RUNIC y GIVES _ME .THE 

EXPERT, MARCIA! 


Va 

WE WERE RIGHT, 

MARCIA! AN aA THEY LEFT 

VIKING DRAGON A RUNIC 2 
INSCRIPTION 


SHIP! 
BEHIND! 


ACCORDING TO THESE 


RUNICS GARTH WAS A 
VAMPIRE! BUT HE WAS ALSO A <= 
BRAVE VIKING WARRIOR.’ 50 WHEN }— 
HE WAS KILLED IN BATTLE HIS COM- 
| PANIONS COULDN'T BRING THEM- ac 
SELVES TO DRIVE A STAKE INTO HIS, 
HEART.! INSTEAD THEY LEFT. 


7 : : s 3 
BO YOU 
OR Bevieve Sa 
N ee e 


‘(As WORK PROCEEDS THE NEXT DAY... 


EASY-EASY.! BRUSH THE DEBRIS 
AWAY GENTLY NOW. HE‘LL PROB- 


V somenow ic 
PON'T THINK s0.! 
THE BODy |S IN 
EXCELLENT 


a 


WHAT THEY DO NOT SEE /. 


\~ a) 
OKAY, 50 I’ \ifie ee ee 
THINK YOU'VE GOT MUCH / JUST A SILLY 


WELL, THERE 
HE I$/ GARTH THE 
VAMPIRE.’ LOOKS 
\. PRETTY DEAD 


GIVES ME THE 


REMEMBER, Y 
‘7 NO SLEEPING ON THE JOB, 
| AND DON'T ALLOW ANYONE 
*)TO COME NEAR! ‘ 
THIs Is A VERY. 
IMPORTANT. ¥, 
A DISCOVERY. 


DON'T WORRY SIR. 

I KNOW MY JOB / 

T’/LL MIND HIM LIKE 
HE WAS MY OWN 


LXSss 4 
ome ad 


@UTAS THE MOON 
REACHES THE ZENITH, ., 


HO! GARTH IS FREE ~\. 
AT LAST! AN GARTH 
1s HUNGRY! 


.. (I THOUGHT I HEARD 
SOMETHING.’ A SCREAM 


DID EITHER OF YOU yy 


WATCH YOUR NERVES | 


Vf 
A / lis ME 

BUT A MOMENT LATER.., 
FLOYD! MOBRAY/ 


! THE GUARD-MURDERED,/ THE B-Bopy.’ 
UGH, LOOK AT HIS THROAT.’ | /T'S GONE! 4 
LOOKS A$ THOUGH A WILD : 
SOMEBODY BEAST HAD 


IT'3 HIM/ IT’S THE 
VIKING / OHHH... 


@ ON, MOBRAY WE'VE } IS PLAYING \ BEEN AT IT./ / 
= = BODY'S IDEA OF A 


and 


§ GOT TO INVESTI- 
JOKE... 


GODFREY.’ THE BODY |$ I'M AFRAID SHE'S RIGHT, BUT MOBRAY, A VILLAIN AT HEART, GETS 
GONE. BUT HOW IN THE MOBRAY./ THAT FIEND I¢ “A= AN IDEA OF HIS OWN., 
WORLD OQEAG, AND HE KILLED THE aa aa 

THEN YOU REALLY} ) GUARD.! BUT WE CAN'T GO TO BAMM-I WONDER! |S Je 

THINK THAT THE 4 [ THE POLICE WITH A STORY LIKE} | LOYD TRYING TO 


VAMPIRE 1S THIS! WE MUST FIND p> = STEAL ALL THE CRE- 
DIT FOR THIS DIS- 


WALKING x OH, 9 , 
Sy Hl | COVERY = (7's 


AGAIN 2 F ; ; 
: Ye P POSS/BLE- BUT JS 
a hy y rie : e 


TFLOYO COULD HAVE AN ACCOM- 


PLICE / AND THE ACCOMPLICE COULO 
HAVE KILLED THE GUARD ANP STOLEN THE 


BODY OF THE VIKING / THAT MAKES /T EASY 70 
by SLAME ANYTHING ON THE VAMP/KE--EVEN AAY 


YOU SHOULON'T BE OUT HERE YY 
ALL ALONE, YOU KNOW/ NOT WITH 
\ THAT THING ROAMING AROUND / 


Dy» SEEN ANY SIGN 


7 STARTLED ME, 

YP NOBRAY! NO, 
NOTA SIGN YET./ 
BUT WE'LL GET & 


DEATH! BUT I'VE 
GOT A BETTER SG 
PLAN THAN THAT! ZF 


YOU'LL GET IT FIRST, MY FRIEND! AND IF 
N\ THERE /§ A VAMPIRE HE'LL_ GET THE GLAME/ 


— 


THE IKEP/CK WAS A GOOD 

CHOICE OF WEAPONS / A 

Bl VAMP/IRE'S TEETH MIGHT MAKE 

THIS, BARROW! SORT 

OF WHAT YOU HAP g EVER SEEN A 

IN gd FOR ME, s VAMPIRE ./ 
E = No 


Z 


MOMENTS LATER... 


7 NOT AS CRAZY AS i 
MOBRAY.! WHAT ON YOU ANP FLOYD y 
EARTH = OH, THAT ““~ THOUGHT./ OH, I 

ICEPICK, ALL BLOODY! ) KNOW YOU WERE 
HAVE YOU GONE IN ON IT, TOO! YOU 


STARTEP ALL THIS 4) 


# AND BLAME IT ONA NON-EXISTENT 
4 FIEND/ TO MAKE IT LOOK BETTER 
A YOU KILLED THE GUARD TOO/ TELL 

ME, WHO'S WORKING 

WITH YOU 2 I HAVE 

TO GET YOU ALL / 


Uiinns ——\ 


YOU'RE } | MOGBRAY MAKES A SUDDEN LEAP FOR] Wf L-2 KILLED HIM. OH, 5 ‘ 
INSANE, HER AND THE TERRIFIED G/RL FIRES... DIDN'T M-MEAN 70, DION '7) 
MOBRAY ! \Wop WANT TO! BUT HE WAS 
KEEP BAcK/ NO./ B-DON'T./ I DON'T GOING TO KILL ME-ANO « 
I MEAN IT/ \ WANT TO KILL YOU--L A-HE MUST HAVE KILLED 
=~ - 


__¥ | > Ps Sate N FLOYD,/ L-IVE GOT TO 


nN 


Bm 


WAY 


SSUDPENLY THE NEAR- FAINTING GIRL HEARS 
A HORR/EBLE LAUGH BEHIND HER... OHH1-YOU VILE CREATURE! | HO-MO# YOU ARE 
YOU'RE D-DEAD,/ AMH#H / / WRONG! IAM UN= 
D-DON'T TOUCH QEAO!’ AND YOUR 


ME | 


BUT eae ey . 

URPRISE FOR YOU! HE F 
IS NOT GOING TO KILL 

YOU.’ we) INDEED / NOT YOU,’ ae ly WEY Wo 
é Ay CHUCKLE ee 

ailiahy 

eee 


iE 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed openin 
@ Opens instantly Tale ucen 


e@ Sharp and matically to 
T prevent acci 
ough dental closing 


Razor sharp 
tough stainless 
steel blade for re 
liable use and hard 
long service Money 
back in 5 days #f not 
satisfied. Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
f Dept. 472ST87 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


® Stainless 
Steel Blade 


ONLY 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an undercover" automatic, Snap 
the “silencer” on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
Postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept..472 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563" PARE 


Not sold in NYC _ 


SKIN HEAD WIG. “—~, 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite, Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 

send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. | 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW87LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


Bank For = 
The Family 


Make saving 
fun with this coin operated 
Jack Pot Bank. It works just like a one armed 
bandit in Las Vegas. Deposit the coin, pull the 
handle, and watch the reels spin like the real 
thing. Fun for all and you can't lose because 
the coins are returnable. Not to be used for 
gambling purposes. Just enclose $1.69 plus 
26c for postage and handling. If not thoroughly 
satisfied, return in ten days for refund of full 
purchase price. 

MONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. 
LYNBROOK, NEW YORK 11563 


Dept. 4720B87 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 


Only You Can Open #199 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
Safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 
WONOR HOUSE DEPT..472BS87 LYNBROOK,N.Y. 11563 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
pea & White PROJECTOR 


ONLY 


568 


Complete 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘Miracle Specs" 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector, Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


* Sturdy Construction | * Speed Control for fast 
* Complete with Screen — or slow motion 
© Projects color or * Guaranteed 

black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
portable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
75 for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP87 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


Be 


S 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


50 22 CAL. PELLETS FREE 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 
Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 
Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the triarer. Great for 
fast action combat-type target prac- 
tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. pellets 
free. Free supply of targets. Money 
back if not satisfied, Just send 
$1.00 plus 25¢ for postage and 


handling to Hener Heuse Dept. 472RA87 


Lynbrook, N.Y. 11963 Not sold in NY City. 


7 FALL | AUTHENTIC 
| ee COLORS. 


GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


Pd | 00) 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
inister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 


life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 


for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 

you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the } 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35c 
to cover postage ano 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTE 

total of 2 for $2. 


DEPT. 472MR87 
LYNBROOK, N. Y. 
11563 


PPK ‘ 


2.28 oa S25 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond” 
style German Automatic $¥2 inches long — 412 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK87 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray'' Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘'see'’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook, N.Y. Dept. 472XR87; 


LWA FEW MOMENTS THE POISON FANGS OF GARTH HAVE, 
PONE THEIR DEADLY WORK, AND AN EVIL VENOM EN- 
TERS THE BLOODSTREAM OF LOVELY MARCA... 


IAM YOUR MASTER NoW/ You WILL 
OBEY ME IN ALL THINGS.’ YOU ARE ONE 
OF THE UNDEAD, AS I AM./ NOW ¢ 
RISE AND DO AS I BID YOU.’ 


YES, MY f 
MASTER / I WILL 
OBEY. I UNDER- 
STAND! I AM AL- 
50 A VAMPIR 


ef 


ey 


7 


INA SUITABLE SPOT! YOU WILL FIND 
r7 THAT IT IS NOT 50 BAD A THING 
TO BE A VAMPIRE, MY PRETTY 
MARCIA ,! ; 4 


(i WILL FINDA HOUSE SOMEWHERE 


! THIS COTTAGE 
IS FINE! WE'LL 


gh Wifey 
Oy ate) 


Wy, 


WHAT WE'RE 
LOOKING Z 


BURN EVERYTHING / THEN YOU MUST GET ME 
SOME OF THESE FOOLISH CLOTHES YOUR MEN 
WEAR/ WE WILL DISAPPEAR, YOU AND 1.’ YOU 
CAN MAKE THE ODD CART MOVE Wi y 


YES, MASTER, I CAN + 


DRIVE ANYWHERE 
YOU SAY! The 


Md Cai 


MUCH LATER.,, 3 
WE ARE IN DEVON 


NOW, MASTER, MORE THAN 500 
MILES FROM THE SITE OF THE 
BARROW / SHALL WE LOOK FOR 


YES/ I THINK 
ISEEA PLACE 
JUST AHEAD THAT 
WILL SUIT US,/ 


HA/ IF THAT FOOL ONLY KNEW, EH, 
MARCIA © WE WILL FINDA SUITABLE 
COFFIN FOR BACH OF US AND SLEEP 
IN THEM BY DAY! AT NIGHT WE WILL 
ROAM THE COUNTRYSIDE a 
ANP FIND OUR PREY J 
./ 


JUST 


YES, MASTER / 
I KNOW WE'LL 
BE VERY HAPPY 


